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A Sentimental Fournal of a Tour to the Land's End. this 
laft Summer, 1798, from Plymouth. 


N Sunday the 22d of July, 1798, I attended Mr. M. to 
Tarn Chapel, a {weetly declivous fituation, where that 
gentleman retains lodgings during the f{ummer feafon, for the 
purpofe of being near to the moorings of his yacht, on the 
oppofite fhore to Plymouth, in the Bay of Catwater. 

It is not the magnitude of a favour, but the manner of its 
conference, that impreffes the mind with obligation for the 
aft. Mr. M. expreffed his readinefs to accommodate me 
with a conveyance in his yacht on his cruife to Truro from 
the port of Plymouth, with that elegance of manners fo ap- 
propriate to aman of education, that he feemed more grati- 
fied by the acceptance than the offer. 

Monday the 23d. An adverfe wind and a ftrong fea con- 
ftrained us to confine our operations to a cruife within the 
Sound. 

Tuefday the 24th, The fame adverlity of elements com- 
pelled us to forego for this day alfo, the intended expedition 
to Falmouth, and confined us, as the preceding day, to the 
Sound, where we dined with Captain T—, an old friend of 
Mr. M.’s, on board his fhipthe Alfred,a 74. Captain T— 
proved a man of education, experience, and found judg- 
ment: Talents, correétnefs, and accomplifhments, appeared 
fo intimately blended in his charaéter,, that it fhewed him to 
be the feaman, the {cholar, and the gentlemaa. © When fuch 
advantages are happily united in the Britifh failor, he muft 
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. ever be both beloved_and refpeéted in his fea-girt fove. 
and refpefted, becaufe of the impartial adminiftration of his 


juftice.: “ Oh : fi fic omnes,” But happy am I to remark, 
that the prefent period of naval glory boafts more fuch cha- 


*“ Give Edgecumbe’s groves Trefufis Mount, 





oved, becaufe of the amiability of his manners, 


rafters, where accomplifhments and intrepidity are joined, Ta 
than any former wra of Englith hiftory. lel 

Wednefday the 25th. We were agreeably furprifed to’ be co 
awakened this morning with intelligence from Mr. M.’s ma- ra 
riner, that both the wind and fea ferved fairly for the voyage ; it 
we weighed anchor accordingly that morning, and ftood aes 
from the port of Plymouth. We arrived within the en- a 
trance of Falmouth Harbour at half paft feven P. M. after h 
a pafflage from the Ram-head, at the entrance of Plymouth a. 


feven hours and a half. ; 
he 26th, I left Mr. M.’s yacht, and went on wn 
outh. From Falmouth I croffed the ferry to 


Flufhing, a fmall town on the oppofite fhore of the river ik 
Pen, from whence I afcended the rifing grounds about it ‘till Ae 
I came to Trefufis, a feat belonging to Lord Clinton, but at for 
prefent rented by Sir Edward Pellew, whofe Lady ufually se 
refides there. From Trefufis are various views up the river ; pr 
Fal, the tiver Pen, and through the harbour into the ocean. | 
Pendennis Caftle on the one fide, and St. Mawe’s on the ya 
other, two fortrefles immediately commanding the entrance a 
of Falmouth Harbour, are obje&s beautifully piéturefque P se 
from Trefufis : The headlands on which thefe caftles are 7? 
fituated forming a fort of inner lips to the bafon of Fal- 
mouth, within the promonfories of the Manaclesand St. An- 

thony’s Point ; on which latter headland the fignal houfe is ” 
a pleafing obje&t at the extremity of the landfcape. In the pr 
centre nearly of the channel betwixt St. Mawe’s and Pen- 

dennis Points, lies the Black-rock, obfervable at low water, 

but with a pole affixed on it to notice it at all times to mari- pa 
ners. The town of St. Mawe’s on the beach below the 

caftlc, is a wretchedly infignificant place, on every other . 


fending two members to the Britifh Parlia- 





The following lines I found infcribed with a pencil ona 


marquee, upon the lawn adjoining Trefufis- 
eared to me not inappropriate to the place. 


Or vice verfa ftate it ; 
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“ Trefufis Mount Trefufis groves, 
ee . > bs ’ 
And England’s glory rate it.” 


From Trefufis I walked by the fide of the river Pen, until 
I arrived at the town of Penryn, which, although infinitely 
lefs populous to appearance than Falmouth, feems to ftand 
ona more extenfive {cite of ground, and to be enriched with 
much fuperior edifices. The church at Penryn is a pretty 
piece of architeéture internally. In that church-yard a 
neatly elegant monument, erefted tothe memory of the late 
reftor, the Rev. Johnflone Temple, attraéted my notice. 
A walnut tree is there alfo remarkable at the entrance of the 
church-yard, for its umbrageous extent, and on the one fide 
ftands a large yew tree ; the whole church-yard enclofed 
with trees of much foliage. 

Such were the fequeftered fpots, it reminded me in which 
our forefathers were ever wont to fepulchre departed he- 
roes ; and children were then accuftomed to feek the lone- 
fome fhade which enfhrined the facred relics of their pa- 
rents, to flimulate their powers by reflections on parental 
prowefs. 

At the entrance of this, as well as moft other church 
yards in the county of Cornwall, I noticed a {mall tenement 
ereéted over the gateway, called a church or veftry-houfe, in 
which I underftood that the lay offices of the church were 
appointed to be tranfaéted, without mixing with the houfe of 
prayer, 

Surely, thought I, this favoureth of Chrift ; and Cornwall 
would not have it faid of her, “* My houfe is the houfe of 
prayer, but ye have made it aden of thieves, 

(To be continued) 


[A regular fupply of the continuation of this journal is 
particularly requefled, with as little delay as poffible. | 





4A DIALOGUE of the LIVING. 


THE Use oF SCOLDING. 





SprAKersS—Mr, and Mrs. whom you pleafe! 


(Continued from Page 432, and concluded.) 


Believe you would have people made like flocks and 


{tones. 
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Far from it. I am not in love with that perpetual gentle- 
nefs, which contemplates ali actions with the fame temper— 
On the contrary, I know nothing fo manly, fo neceflary, fo 
virtuous, asa proper difplay of indignation. 

St. Paul fays, “ ‘Be angry.”— 

Yes, my dear, and he immediately adds, “ and fin not,” 
which is all I contend for. Nay, there are fomé who tell 
us that a wife ought to have a fpice of the Devil in her-— 
I don’t obje& to that neither—If it be only a fpice—But 
we were'talking of fcolding. 

Well, and what more have you to fay ? 

Merely this, that I think, like all other effufions of paffion, 
jt fhould be referved for occafions of fome importance. 
The caufe ought in a certain degree to juftify the effeét. 
Now, I am doubtful whether in the mighty affair, which gave 
rife to this converfation, that was really the cafe—but I am 
unwilling to return to it. 

You may fay what you pleafe now, for I am quite calm. 

Ah! my dear, there is another mifchief. You don’t keep 
your anger long enough to do any good. 

Doany good? Surely, I faid all I could fay. 

Yes, my dear, I ‘dare fay you did fay all you ¢ould 
articulate, and now not an hour from the conteft, you will 
go into the kitchen, and {peak to your fervant as if no fuch 
thing had happened. 

Well, and what then; I can’t be always quarrelling with 
them, 

No, my dear, and they know that ; they know you have 
neither ftrength nor words for a perpetual fcold, and they 
care little for what has paft. “ Oh!” fays your maid, 
** My miftrefs gave me a terrible fcolding to-day, but I let 
her go on ; I did not mind her. I knew it would be foon 

over; and fo, as foon as it was over, fhe comes into the 
kitchen as good-natured as ever, and makes it up with me.” 

Makes it up with her ?-If I thought that fhe had the 
affurance—~ 

My dear, nothing fo certain. You have taught her to 
undervalue your anger, by making it too familiar ; and when 
you addrefs her kindly fo foon after the fit is over, fhe 
naturally concludes—nothing more natural—that your fenfe 
and good difpofition (of which you have undoubtedly a great 
fhare) are returned, and that you are forry for what is paft. 

Why, this is monftrous, this is infupportable. ~ 

No—it is common, and it may be fupported, but it will 
require hereafter fome refolution~— 

Refolution! 
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Refolution ! would you have meto keep up my anger ? 
I think you faid as much juft now. 

I faid your recovering fo foon, was a mifchief, and I faid 
foto fhow you how much eafier it ts to prevent than to cure, 
andthat your being in fo violent paflion is a misfortune, 
becaufe you cannot get rid of it without pafling into a fate 
of calmnefs which fhows that the injury you received’ ought 
not tohave excited your extreme anger, fince you vow that it 
is not worth remembering. 

All this, I don’t apprehend. I remember it very well 
yet. 

Yes, merely as a thing in your memory, but it did you, in 
reality, fo little harm, that you don’t care whether you re- 
member it or not. And here, my dear, is the misfortune of 
being angry with trifles. 

Trifles ! 

Ay, trifles—I will convince you of it. If your maid had 
through careleffnefs let your child drop out of her arms inte 
the ftreet, would not that have been a ferious injury ? 

Certainly, I fhould never have forgiven her. 

Perhaps not—and becaufe it was a ferious injury—but, 
this I can tell you, you could not have been in a more 
violent paflionthan you were juft now, when the caufe was 
fome miftake or carelef{nefs, I know not which, in your 
domeftic arrangements. Yet confider, if anger be juftifiable 
at all zm exce/s, how much more jultifiable in the one cale 
than in the other ! 

There is fomething in this, I allow, but one can’t help 
being angry, when a fervant is fo ftupid, and after being told 
fo often. 

True—but after being. told fo often, you have it in your 
optionto do one of two things, to difmifs her, or to retain 
her; now, if you objeét tothe former, you have only to re- 
concile yourfelf to faults which you are determined not to 
part with. You adopt them as part of your family, and are 
bound to reconcile yourfelt tothem, fince you will not adopt 
the eafieft mode of relieving yourfelf. 

Why, the girl you know is fober and honeft. 

Very well—thefe are two excellent qualities. It is 
fhocking to be angry with people that are fober and honeft. 

But the is fo provoking at times. 

Ay—there the fcale turns again, What fignifies being 
fober and honeit and provoking too ? 

You know I hate the plague of new fervants. 

Then you ought to be reconciled to old ones. 


All 












































446 THE WEEKLY ENTERTAINER. 


All fervants are alike, I believe. 
Yes, my dear, and fervants believe that all miftreffes are 
alike. There is no knowing how to compound between 
‘thefe two opinions. However, if you were to give over the 
fcolding plan, I think it would be better for you. 

What and let them do juit as they pleafe. 

They do that, at prefent, with all the le&tures you ring in 
their ears—now I was thinking, if you were to try the other 
fcheme. 

Ah! you know nothing about the matter—you have every 
thing your own way, and fo you never mind how the houfe. 
hold affairs are managed. 

I certainly love quietnefs, and I will enjoy it if Ican. 

But how can things go on quietly, 1f one does not fhow a 
little {pirit ? 

That is precifely what I fhow, and what I wifh you to 
thow—a little /pirit, juft enough to convince your fervants 
that you will be obeyed—a little ¢a/A, jufk enough to demon- 
ftrate to them what is wrong, and where it may be remedied 
but no more—no fcolding— 

Still about {colding, one would think— 

Think what you pleafe, it is a moft ufelefs wafte of lungs— 
fervants do not regard it—and your’s, in particular, know 
that nothing follows it—you are all familiarity with them in 
a moment. 

This is precifely what you faid before—you would have 
me to be always angry— ; 

Why, truly, if you once begin, it requires fome nice 
confideration to know where to end. A mariner will not 
regard a ftorm, if convinced that it cannot injure his fhip, 
nor impede her voyage. Whoever knows you, knows that 
your anger, however often repeated, and however fudden 
and violent, as fuddenly fubfides into a calm—Of what ule 
then is it ? 

Well then, would you have me at all to reprove them? 

Certainly, for you have a right—reprove with calm 
dignity—fhow that you will not be trifled with, and you will 
not be trifled with.. Do not expofe yourfelf in anger, and 
you will be refpeG@ed. Do you think my fervant would 
mind what I faid, if 1 were intoxicated? He would not. 
He would fay, “* My mafter is not himfelf; to-morrow he 
will think nothing of allthis.’ Now, violent fits of anger 
produce a fpecies of oratory as irrational as that which is 
the effe&t of intoxication. Nooneregards it, My lite on't, 
when your fervants have carelefsly, or otherwife, — 
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afault, they fay to one another, *“ It will only be a fcolding 
from my miftrefs, and that will be foon over.”’ Now this is 
fomewhat humiliating, is it not ? 

Yes, I think fo, indeed. 

And you may depend on it, the cafeis fo. Now, my dear, 
Ihave only one argumentagainf f{colding, and then we will 
change this unpleafant fubjeét. _ I have endeavoured to fhow 
you that it is perfeétly ufelefs, and that, toa womanof your 
fenfe, ought to be argument fufficient. But I would farther 
hint, with all poffible delicacy, for I know you do not err 
intentionally, that it is crwe/—lIt is in moft people a cruel ad- 
vantage taken over thofe whom we think ourfelves pri- 
vileged to abufe becafe they are our fervants, and muft not 
return our Janguage in kind. Hence an eminent writer 
compares the fcoldto the bully—both charaéters’ attack the 
helplefs, or thofe who, they are confident, cannot ftrike again. 
i but juft hint this, becaufe I know you do not aét from 
cruelty of princeple—but if you confider it in a right view, 
you will perceive that the effeét is the fame, and we may be 
always certain we play the tyrant, when we.addrefs our ins 
feriors in language which we dare not, or would not ufe to 
our equals. 





T -H.E..S:Y LP Hy 
OR, 
Tue HISTORY or SOPHIA MERTON. 


(Continued from Page 425.) 


Y ward is now dreffing for a ball; let us go to her 
toilet ; we will both this night attend her into public ; 
then to- thee, oh! Auri, will I moft gladly refign the mo- 
mentous charge of feventeen, coquetry, and a holt of 
lovers.” 
Tus TowweT AND THE BALL-ROoOoM. 
* Now awful beauty puts on all its arms ; 
The fair each moment rifes in her charms, 
* Repairs her finiles, awakens ev'ry grace, 
** And calls forth al] the wonders of her face; 
** Sees by degrees a purer bluth arife, 
** And keener lightnings quicken in her eyes.” 
Pore. 
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In an old-fafhioned houfe, and in a very plain room, for 
her shome. was far, trom elegant, we found the interefting 
Sophia; an old, but not unfkilful hairdreffer, had juftcom- 
pleated the decoration of her pretty face, and fhe was finifh- 
mg herdrefs with the affiflénce of a clever maid-fervant, 
and under the aufpices of an.elderly lady, her relation by 
marriage, to whofe care fhe was. entrufied. 

When all was compleat, fhe flept into a carriage, her little 
heart. beating with expeétation, and accompanied her dear 
and confidential friend, Lucy. Vernon, to the affembly. 

Lucy Vernon was of the -firft order of the agreeables : 
She might have. acquired the reputation of .a wit, had -that 
been her ambition; but: fhe rather wilhed to be thought a 
good-natured, chearfw, and ré{pettable woman, a character 
fhe eminently deferved and poffefled. She was juft entered 
on.the meridian of female life, and: the guardian fylph of 
her youth had lately refigned his. charge to a genius of the 
legion of fummer, after guiding her in-fafety through many 
a labyrinth of the heart. The moft difficult. tafk of .the 
fleady Abariel, now confifted in pfeventing any ill effeéts 
from. the-gréat chearfuinefs of Lucy’s temper, and to keep 
this “* laughter-loving”’ fair one from falling into.any levity 
of carriage, or coarfenefs of manners.—Dearly fhe loved 
her Sophia, and dearly her Sophia loved her ; a perfe& 
contraft to each other, it was impoflible they could ever 
be rivals, while Lucy, being many years older than her 
friend, was. thereby rendered a proper companion for her ; 
and I learned from Zizim that few were the days in which 
they did not fe¢ each other. 

They now entered the ball-room. It was a New-year’s 
day, and the, room was crouded with company. A number 
of “ earth treading ftars” illuminated the night, and a mu. 
merous band of our .race waved their purple pinions around 
the fair; The. meeting was a very elegant one, and feveral 
families of fafhion from the furrounding country were 
prefent. Our friends had no reafon to complain of being 
unnoticed, for much attention was paid them. When the 
dances commenced, a genteel looking young man folicited 
the hand of Sophia; and a perfon of a highly. expreflive 
countenance led out her friend. ‘In the intervals of dancing, 
this laft’ mentioned gentleman talked a great deaf with Lucy 
and Sophia: His ftature was under the middle fize, his face 
very pale, but the features handfome; his eyes dark, fiery, 
and éxpreffive, and the whole air of his countenance befpoke 
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good fenfe, farcaitic feverity, and difappointed hopes ; and 
that in charaéters fo legible, as could not be miftaken. 

Of Sophia’s two conftant admirers one only was prefent, 
and that one was Herbert: Encouraged, perhaps, by the 
abfence of his rival, and old friend and companion, Eve- 
rard, he ventured to play off a new ftratagem ; he did not 
dance, but after coolly paying his compliments to Sophia 
and Lucy, made his obfervations at a diftance ;: endeavour- 
ing to conceal under a ftudied negle& and affetted apathy, 
the moft accurate attention to every thing that paffed. 

My ward danced with glee, and mirthtul pleafure took 
poffeffion of her mind; there was even a fort of coquetifh 
giddinefs obfervable in her manner, which alarmed my fears. 
The fludied negleé&t of Herbert did not efcape her obfer- 
vation, and being extremely diverted by it, it increafed her 
livelinefs. Her behaviour was not ungenteel, or abfolutely 
improper, but fhe was obliged continually to exert all her 
natural good ‘fenfe to preferve her from impropricty : She 
had even an inclination to roufe her fly admirer from his 
apathy, by fome little coguetifh trick, but her watchful fylph 
interpofed, and held the glafs of prudence to her mind juft 
in time to prevent a ftep fo foolifh. 

While the gay hours “ danced on down away,” number- 
lefs were the little incidents of the night, and much too te- 
dious to repeat. A woman of fafhion prefent talked a great 
deal to Lucy concerning her friend : Sophia had appeared 
at an afflembly a tew weeks before, rather awkwardly drefled, 
owing to fome accidental circumftances, and the lady ob- 
ferved to Lucy on the different appearance fhe made this 
night ; fhe alfo {poke of her beauty, faying “* Sophia only 
wanted a formed manner to become a very fine woman.’”’ 
The good-humoured Lucy heard the praifes of her friend 
with the fmiles of fatisfa€tion, and really felt pleafure at the 
attention Sophia excited. 

Before I haften to the conclufion of the evening, I muf 
for the infiruétion of the fair relate one little incident, which 
may lead them to think ferioufly on a very important fub- 
jeét. The ladies prefent that evening had expofed the beau- 
ties of their bofoms rather too liberally, and as our friends 
with their partners were engaged in converfation, a hint was 
fomehow dropped concerning the necks of the ladies ; 
Sophia turning to Lucy, made a giddy remark on her large 
handkerchief, when her own partner carelefsly anfwered, 
“* You had better have worn one alfo, as you have béen 
complaining of a cold.” This {peech had no particular 
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meaning, for the bofom of Sophia was ever decently co- 
vered, as fhe abhorred indelicacy, yet confcious of her gid- 
dinefs, a ‘blufh crimfoned her cheek. She and her partner 
now joined the dance, when Granger continued the conver- 
fation, and looking, round the room, and pointedly addreffing 
himfelf to Lucy, “ The men (faid he) always do juftice to 
charms which are concealed.” Sweet girls! for whom I 
write thefe annals! profoundly wife, I affure you, was the 
obfervation ; let the remark of the fhrewd Granger be en- 
graven on your memory; The men ever do juftice to 
charms which are concealed. 

With pleafure I faw the lights begin to wane towards their 
fockets, and heard the repeating watches, with filver found, 
proclaim alate hour. The friends now, thought of retiring 
and having guided the gay Sophia through an evening re- 
plete with danger, I faw her and Lucy depart with fatis- 
faction. 

No fooner had Sophia entered her quiet habitation, than 
refle€&tion painted the incidents of the ball, and fhe could not 
help blaming many parts of her own conduét. She was 
con{cious of giddinefs, and that confcioufnefs was a leffon 
never forgotten by Sophia. She alfo thought of Everard, 
whole abfence from the ball was by no means unobferved 
by her ; and even her fylph was aftonifhed to behold in her 
mind fo ftrong an idea of this man, together with many fears 
of becoming really attached to him; ludicrous as this idea 
may appear, it had taken poffeffion of Sophia’s thoughts, and 
blinded a judgment generally fuperior to her years. But it 
is time fhe fhould retire to reft, and clofe in gentle flumber 

* her eyes of doubtful hue.” 


(To be continued.) 





Interefting Anecdotes of the brave Admiral Lord Nelfon. 
HATEVER relates to fo diftinguifhed a charaéter as 


Lord Nelfon, will, at this time, be thought worthy 
of notice. The authenticity of the following particulars 
may be relied on. 

The — Admiral is the third fon of the Rev. Edmund 
Nelfon, (not John as has been mentioned) re€tor of Burn- 
ham Thorpe, in the county of Norfolk; to which living 
he was prefented upwards of forty years fince, by Lord 
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The Admiral is related to the noble families of Walpole 
and Townthend; his mother being the grand-daughter of Sir 
Charles Turner, Bart. of Worton, in the county of Nor- 
folk ; and of Mary, daughter of Robert Walpole, Efq. of 
Haughton; arid fifter to Sir Robert Walpole, firft Earl of 
Orford, and of Horatio, firft Lord Walpole, of Wolterton’; 
whofe next filler Dorothy, was married to Charles, the fecond 
Vifcount Townfhend. 

The Admiral was born in the re€tory-houfe of Burnham 
Thorpe, on the 29th of September, 1754; and at the time of 
the difpute with Spain, about the Falkland Ilands, entered a 
Midfhipman on board the Raifonable, commanded by his 
mother’s brother, the gallant Captain Suckling, who married 
the fifter of the prefent Lord Walpole, and died Comptroller 
of the Navy, and Member of Parliament for Portfmouth, 
in 1778, 

Upon the differences with Spain being adjufted, Captain 
Suckling, being determined to make his nephew as good a 
feaman as himfelf, and not thinking a guard-fhip (as the 
Raifonable then was) a good naval fchool, fent him, under 
the care of an old mefs-mate, to the Weft Indies ; and, upon 
his return from that voyage, he failed with the late Lord 
Mulgrave, then Captain Phipps, in fearch of the north-wef 
paffage. He was Midthipman on board the Carcafe, com- 
manded by Captain (now Admiral) Lutwidge. 

Upon his return from the North Pole, his uncle fent him 
out to the Eaft Indies, before his return from which the 
American war had broken out; and without any delay a 
birth was procured for him on the American ftation. 

Even fo early in life he fhewed fuch f{pirit, and fuch a 
determination of making himfelf thoroughly acquainted 
with every thing requilite for his profeflion, that his uncle 
found no difficulty in getting him made a Lieutenant as foon 
as ever he had ferved the time required as Midfhipman. In 
1779 he was made Poft Captain ; and was afterwards a¢ting 
Commodore and Commander in Chief of a fuccefsful ex- 
pedition to the Spanifh Main, where he greatly diftinguifhed 
himfelf by his courage and conduét, and fully juftified thofe 
who had entrufted fuch a command to fo young a man, 

From his firft going to fea, m the winter of 1770-71, to the 
conclufion of the American war, he never revifited his 
native home, and indeed was very feldom:on fhore for any 
Jength of time ; and his friends obferved, that when at home, 
during the peace, he feemed Jand-fick. 

His 
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His aftions during this war are frefh in every man’s 
memory, and muft make him revered by pofterity, fo long as 
confummate fkill, invincible courage, and public fpirit fhall 
be eftimable in the eyes of the world. 





A CURIOUS GHOST STORY. 
[From Warner’s Walk through Wales. } 


Devil’s-Bridge, Friday Morning, Nine o’Clock. 
Dear Siz, 


Could almoft fay with the unfortunate Clarence, 
y 


* O, I have pafs’d a miferable night, 

* Bo full of fearful founds, of ugly fights, 

* That as I am a Chriftian faithful man, 

* I would not fpend another fuch a night, 

* Though ’twere to buy a world of happy days ; 
* So full of difmal terror was the time.”’ 


I have already obferved to you, that as the rooms of the 
inn had all been engaged before our arrival, C and 
I were obliged to fleep at a houfe fome diflance from it, the 
only private one in this wild and folitary neighbourhood. 
Flattering ourfelves that the tempeft would decreafe, we 
pafled the time till the clock told ten, very agreeably, at our 
comfortable quarters, in the company of a> gentleman and 
two ladies, who obligingly invited us to fhare their fitting- 
room, and join their party. Finding, however, that the 
florm rather increafed than abated, we determined to brave 
its fury, and feek our lodging. Wetherefore prevailed upon 
a poftiilion to accompany ws, and the terrified chambermaid 
who carried linen tor our beds ; and, thus conduéted, com- 
menced ourexpedition. But never ‘hall I forget the fub- 
limity of the fcene which prefented itfelf to us when we 
reached the Devil’s-Bridge. The winds feemed to blow, 
with all their rage, from all their quantitate The thunder 
rattled through the iky in pedals, loud, fucceflive, and almoft 
uninterrupted. ‘The cataratts which tumbled beneath us, 
ftrengthened by the accumulation of waters produced by a 
torrent ot rain, added to the din, by their ceafelefs, aggravated 
roar ; whilft the lightning buriting occafionally from the 
pitchy mantle which curtained the whole hemifphere, at one 
moment difplayed all the gloomy horrors of the f{cenery 
around 
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around us, and in the next left us involved in impenetrable 
darknefs. It was the tempeft defcribed by the poet; and the 
circumftances of the neighbouring country were happily 
appropriate to his defcription :— 

It was not without difhculty and danger that we reached 
our deftination: The violence of the wind impeding our 
progrefs, andthe chafm which we fkirted, hidden by the fur- 
rounding gloom, rendering every ftep perilous. On our 
arrival at the manfion (which was nothing more than a large 
farm-houfe) we were received by a ftout Welfh female, who 
conduéted us in filence, for fhe could {peak no Englifh, 
through a long paflage, to our refpeétive apartments. The 
firft defeé& that I difcovered in mine, was the want of fhutters 
and curtains to exclude the vivid lightning which darted 
through the window every minute. I threw myfelf, not- 
withitanding, into bed, and fell immediately afleep. My 
mind, however, had been fo ftruck by the terrific feenery of 
the day, and the awful circumflances of the night, that the 
impreffions which they had excited fti!l remained ftrongly 
marked upon it; and fancy, (according to the philofophy of 
the poet) taking advantage of the hour when reafon repofes 
herfelf, conjured up ten thoufand horrible fhapes ; 


< " - . . 
All montftrous, all prodigious things, 
ec ° 
Abominable, unutterable, and worfe 
“ec a al - ’ : . > . - 
Than fables yet have feign’d, or fear conceiv’d, 
rT an) 11 =~ 3 : a 
Gorgons, and hy dras, and chimeras dire. 


In fhort, my friend, I woke 2x the horrors, juft time enough 
toobferve, by the glare of a flafh of lightning, an obje&, 
black and huge, glide foftly out of my room. 


* Obfluput, fleteruntque come, et vox faucibus hefit.” 
5] y | > 


Almoft at the fame moment feveral deep groans, which 
feemed to proceed from the adjoining paflage reached my 
ear. I honeftly confefs I am no hero, and therefore felt a 
confiderable degree of alarm, though I did not know exaétly 
what to fear, I ftarted out of bed, however, and grafping 
my faithful oaken fiaff, fallied into the paflage with a view of 
communicating to C what I had feen and heard. But 
before I proceeded tliree iteps without the door, my nofe 
encountered fome hard projeéiing fubftance fo violently, as 
nearly to level me with the floor. Corporal anguifh quickly 
baniihed mental alarm; 1 returned to my room, and bar. 
ricading 
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ricading the entrance with a table and chair, (for there was 
no latch or faflening) crept again into bed, where, after a 
time, fleep once more wrapt me in forgetfulnefs. Morning 
Sevelop »ed the myftery of the apparition and noife ; a Jarge, 
black fheep-dog, which I faw upon the flairs, accounting 
fafficiently for the one ; and a patient ina violent paroxy fm 
of the tooth-ach, explaining the caufe. of the other. 





CHARACTER ef SIR’ ROBERT WALPOLE. 
By Dr. Warton. 





*-Seen him I have, but in his happier hour 

* Of focial plea sfure ill-exchang’d for pow’r ; 
* Seen him, uncumber’d with the venal tribe. 
* Smile without art, and win without a bribe.” 


E muff not judge of this minifter’s charaéter from the 

Diflertation on Parties, nor from the eloquent Phi- 
lipics (for eloquent they were) uttered againit him in both 
Houfes of Parliament. Hume has drawn his portrait with 
eandour and impartiality ; and fome of his moft vehement 
antagonifts, particularly the great Lord Chatham, lived to 
allow the merits of that /ong and pacific miniftry, which fo 
much extended the commerce, and confequently enlarged 
the riches of the country. 

When Pulteney and the patriots had refolved not to op- 
pofe Sir Robert’s famous Excife fcheme, as really thinking 
it awife, expeditious, and certain method of colleéting the 
zevenuec, Lord Bolingbroke went round to them all, and 
earncftly told them they muft oppo/e it, unlefs they withed 
Sir Robert to be minifter for ever. “* The wifer any mea- 
fiire is,” added he, “ the more’thofe that are in oppofition, 
and out of place, fhould oppofe it: A foolifh fcheme falls 
to. the ground of itfelf.” 

Juft before Atterbury went into exile, a large fine dropped 
to him as Dean of Weltminfter, but he could have no right 
to receive it, without the feal being fet to the leafe ina full 





chapter. Sir Robert Walpole carneftly inquired, whether a 
chapter could not be held in the Tower, that the Bithop 
might receive the benefit of this fine. A chapter was ac- | 
cordingly there held, and the Bifhop received a thoufand | 
pounds for his fhare of the fine. This anecdote, whichis | 
well authenticated, does great credit to the liberality and | 
good temper of Sir Robert Walpole, 


6 CURIOUS 
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CURIOUS ANECDOTE. 


HE following well-attefted fa&, relative to the faculty 

called inflinét of animals, is recorded in the third num. 
ber of the American “* Medical Repofitory.”” A wren had 
built her neft in a box, fo fituated that a family had an op. 
portunity to obferve the mother-bird inftru& the young ones 
inthe art of fingiwg, peculiar to their fpecies. “* She fixed 
herfelf on one fide in the opening of the box, direétly be- 
fore her young, and began by finging over her whole fong, 
very diflinttly. One ot the young then attempted to imitate 
her. After proceeding through a few notes, his voice broke, 
and he loft the tune. The mother immediately recommenced 
where he had failed, and went very diftin@ly through with 
the remainder. The young bird made a fecond attempt, 
commencing where he had ceafed before, and continued the 
fong as long as he was able, and when he loft the note again, 
the mother began anew, where he flopped, and completed it. 
Then he refumed the tune, and finifhed it. This done, the 
mother fang over the whole feries of notes a fecond time, 
with great precifion ; and a fecond of the young attempted 
to follow her. With him, fhe purfued the fame courfe as 
with the firft; and fo with the third and fourth. It fome- 
times happened, that the young would lofe the tune three, 
four, or more times, in the fame attempt ; in which cafe, the 
mother uniformly began where they ceafed, and fang the 
remaining notes; and when each had compleated his trial, 
fhe repeated the whole ftrain. Sometimes two of the young 
commenced together. The mother obferved the fame con- 
du& towards them, as when one fang alone. This latter was 
repeated, day and day, and feveral times in a day. 





An ANECDOTE, 


HE following anecdote of the manner in which the late 
Mr. Smeaton, the engineer, became acquainted with 

the Duke and Dutchefs of Queenfberry, is well authen- 
ticated. The acquaintance began early in life: Their firft 
meeting was at Ranelagh, where, walking with Mrs. 
Smeaton, he obferved an elderly lady and gentleman fix an 
evident and marked attention on him: After fome turns they 
at laft {topped him, and the Dutchefs (of eccentric memory 
faid, “ Sir, 1 don’t know who you are or what you are, but 
fo ftrongly do you refemble my poor dear Gay, we mujfl be 
acquainted ; 
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acquainted ; you fhall go home and {up with us ; andif the 
minds of the two men accord, as do the countenances, you 
will find two cheerful old folks, who can love you wedl ; 
andI think (or you are an hypocrite,) you can as well 
deferve it.” The invitation was accepted, and, as long as 
the Duke and Dutchefs lived, the friend{hip was as cordial as 
uninterrupted ; indeed, their fociety had fo muchof the play 
which genuine. wit and goodnefs know how to combine, it 
proved to be among the moft ‘agreeable relaxations of his 


life. 





A PENNY WEDDING. 


N the Highlands of Scotland, when a poor couple marry, 

the occafion is celebrated by. what is called “* A Penny 
Wedding ;’”’ that is, the whole country round come toa 
dance, and pay a certain fum per head. The entertainment 
is managed by the bride and bridegroom; and it is fo con- 
trived that they fhall have a confiderable profit, the whole 
of which forms a little ftock for them to begin the world. 
To make them up fuch a purfe, is the true and excellent 
objeft of the entertainment ; and the upper ranks, as well as 
the lower, contribute on thefe occafions, and participate in 
the mirth. This fort of carnival, or wake, fometimes lafts 
a week, 

Lord Holland, in making the tour of the Highlands laf 
fummer, fell in with one of thofe weddings, and was foli- 
cited to contribute ; upon which his Lordfhip, with his ufual 
fpirit and liberality, fenttwenty guineas.—Twenty guineas ! 
The poor Highlanders were aftonifhed ! It was fufhicient not 
only for a fortuneto the newly-married couple, but for a 
fortnight’s dancing, and, in faét they did dance a fortnight on 
his Lordfhip’s money, drinking his health, and blefling his 
generous heart ! 





‘A REFLECTION. 


HE world can never be known from books. That 
knowledge mutt be the refult of athoufand delicate ob- 
fervations, which {elf-love will not let us impart to any one, 
not even to our beft friend, “ Weare afraid to {how ourfeives 
bufied in little things, and yet little things are very impor- 
tant to the accomplifhment of great matters. 


g Curious 
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Curtous AMERICAN ADVERTISEMENT. 


RIDAY night laft, a number of evil-minded hogs at. 

tacked my garden paling, fucceeded, and deftroyed the 
chief part of my peas, beans, cabbage-plants, &c. &c. 
don’t know whether they were urged-to the.commiffion of 
this outrage by the French Dire&ory or not, or whether they 
have had communication with the Council of Five Hun- 
dred; but this I know, that I’ll mmpound every hog which 
comes on or near my premifes, be the owners whothey may. 
—The owners: of the hogs, as well as the hogs themfelves, 


will pleafe to take notice. 
ROB. SCOT. 





A. SUBSTITUTE for STARCH. 


‘THE Society of Arts in London have prefented Mrs. 
Jane Gubbs; of Portland, in Dorfetfhire, with thirty 
guineas for having procured ftarch from materials not ufed 
as food for man.' The arum maculatum isa plant which 
grows in woods and other fhady places, and is commonly 
known by the name of lords'and ladies, or that of wake Ro- 
bin. Having cleanfed the roots of this plant, and pounded 
them ina {tone ‘mortar, mixed ‘with water, Mrs. Gibbs fuf- 
fered the whole to fettle, and poured off the water ; the ftarch 
remained at the bottom, and when dried.became a fine..pow 
der; a peck of roots will produce about four pounds. This 
farch has*beén commonly manufactured in Portlarid--for 
many years, probably for fome centpries; and confiderable 
quantities: were formerly fold in “the ‘neighbourhgod of the 
ifland, where it was known by the namie Of moor ftarch [root 
arch]. It was particularly prized for the property of be- 
eas quite fit for ufe by being mixed with boiling water 
imply. : 





inferted Apri] 16, 


Anfwer, by F. Clark, of Briftol, to Philomathes’s Quefiion, 


}rRom the queftion x andz muft.be- whole numbers, and 
from the fecend equation-.tranfpofed, x*==, 1921—z* 
2‘ is lefs than 1921, hence py atable‘of- biquadrates to 6 only, 
Zis immediately found ==6, and therefore X==5. 

VoL. XXXII. 3 Z t*+ We 
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+*+ We have received the like anfwer from. W. Whit- 
ford, of St. Auftell; W. Truman, of Exeter; Hermes, of 
Bath; and J. Collins, of London. 





Anfwer, by T. Jarvis, of Malborough, to W. Hogre’s Cha, 


rade, inferted May 21, 


Hope you'll BE content, good Sir, 
For I the anfwer will AVER ; 
Both verbs conneé, I think ’tis plain 

A BEAVER is the beaft you mean. 





An ANAGRAM; by MW. Howard, of Plymouth. 


N Athenian Princefs firft tranfpofe, 

Then a diftemper you'll difclofe ; 
A letter change, you'll then reveal ; 
The Heathen god I here conceal ; 
Tran{pofe again, ye mytftic train, 
Weapons of war he will explain; 
Expunge a letter, and tranfpofe, 
To injure then you will difclofe ; 

ain transform, you'll quickly ‘find 

oe quasrapese I’ve in my mind. 








A CHARADE, by T. Jarvis, of Malporough, 


HEN rifing ftorms, with fudden rage, 
The failor’s fears alarm ; 
My firft is wherethe fifherman 
Seeks fhelter from the ftorm. 


Ingenious bards, in vain I ftrive 
My fecond to conceal ; 

The fame, as eafily you'll find, 
A circle will feveal. 


Jn winter, when bleak Boreas blows, 
And keeneft tempefts low’r, 

Well guarded by my ufeful whole 
You need not “ry their power. 


POETRY. 
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PO aB Fe Reo, 


ANEW SONG. 


[ From ‘* Tales of the Hoy, by Perer Pinpar.”]} 


AVS we begin to be Britons, my boys, 

While united, fuccefs we command: 

Lo! each tar on the ocean a triu mph enjoys, 
And !aurels fhall cover the land. 


Tho’ furrounded by foes that in legions arife, 
And cry for our ruin aloud, 

The genius of England their fury defies, 
And buritslike the fun from a cloud. 


May the King live for ever! The friend of our ifle, 
Vhat revolts at the name of a flave; 

Whofe cye tor fair merit poffeffes a {mile, 
And a tear for the tomb of the brave. 


No man to his miftrefs or wife will return, 
And fay ‘* Ihave ficd from the foe; 

s* My honour is gone, in the grave let me moura 
** A difgrace that no Briton thould know.” 


France, the beggar (hall be of the year fifty-eight, 
When for mercy fhe put up her pray’r ; 

With nought buat her perfidy left, and her fpite, 
And her pride, to confuie her deipair. 


The Spaniard too Jate thal! his folly confefs, 
When his Indies no Jonger rem in ; 

And the Dutchman, a frog in the days of Qaeen Befs, 
Shall croak in his ditches again. 


Bot how needlefs to talk of our prowefs in war, 
And prociaim what a univerfe knows! 

Let Langara, De Graffe, and De Winter declare, 
What it is to have Britons for foes! 











For the Weexty ENTERTAINER> 


The S L A V EE. 


HE moon had arifen, and fhed o’er the fea 
A luftre effulgent and mild ; 
Poor Oran had fled from hi- lone cot away, 
For forrow his fleep had beguil’d. 
He lay ona rock which Cerhang the {mooth tide, 
And catt his fad eyes to the eaft ; Whilt 
4 
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Whilft o’er his black vifage the roiling tears glide, =~ . 
For thought but his forrows increas’d. : 


** On Africa’s fands when with liberty blefs’d,” 
Cry’d Oran funk down with deipair ; 

*¢ How oft I’ve reclin’d on my Aza’s foft breaft, 
*¢ Nor knew the appearance of care. 

«* The thip which convey’d me f-om Senegal’s fhore, 
6¢ When firlt with furprife I beheld ; 

*¢ How little Tthought to fee Aza no more, 
“* My parents to leave be compell’d. 


*¢ Unknowing the arts which Europeans us’dy 
** The, made me quite eafy their prey ; 
*¢ The hard-hearted villains both feiz’d and abus’d, 
‘* Then aragg d me away tothe {ea. 
*¢ There chain’d in the hold with more wretches. like me, 
*¢ Conitrain’d our falt tears to dry ; 
6 We oft invok’d death for to fet us all free, 
** We view'd it a bicfling to die. 


6 But fate had referv'd me for forrows more keen, 
*¢ A flave was my unhappy lot ; 

*¢ Since that thro’ what anguifh unpity’d I've been, 
“* A captive, and therefore forgot. 

«¢ While itriving my aafeeling mafters to pleafe, 
«* The lath undeferving [ feel ; 

¢* The monfters allow me few moments of eafe, 
© Their hearts are much harder than fteel. 


¢* But think not, inhumans! [’Il toil for you more, 
« © Here fhall my hard deftiny end; 

*¢ T'llrun from tnis hated, deteftable fhore, 
** And ‘pring to the waves as my friend. 

s¢ And think, oh ye white men! what fhal! be your doom, 
** When your Judge and mine fhall appear; 

** Before that tribunal withdread you will.come, 
“¢ And tremble your fentence to hear.” 


Poor Oran arofe from the’place where he lay, 
Defpair had. poffeffed his mind ; 

And iprang from the height to the deep rolling fea, 
Nor caft his fond withes -tehind ; 

A vidim to fell inhumanity’s fhrine, 
T bus perith’d to Englifhmen’s fhame ; 

A man tho’ his colour wasdiff’rent from mine, 
Poffefs’d his affe¢tions the fame. 


PHILANDER, Tiverton. 








On the TAX on ARMORIAL BEARINGS. 


HO’D obje& to a tax, thatis certainly clear 
Torraife the fupplies many thoufands a year? 

When the nation is threacen’d with hoftile alarms, 

Is it likely a Briton will Jay down his arms ? 
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